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	Mark 7

Legal Disclaimer: People I do not own Halo, Halo 2, or Red vs. Blue alright! This is based on a comic me and my friends are making at school ok. Thank you for your time now on with the story.

-

He looked down at the planet it was such a beautiful sight. To bad in matter of three seconds it was going to be blown apart he thought to himself. He sighed to himself why do the Reds always have to go and force us to destroy such beautiful things….

His name was Prodozul well at least that was his code name among his many other friends/comrades. He felt the Assassin shake slightly as he looked out onto the beautiful he saw to Tactical Havoc Nukes cut through the deepness of space and close in on the planet. And a few seconds later he saw to explosions the size of Canada go off and destroy yet another part of the planet. "Goddamn that was a big explosion" yelled the familiar voice of Chris007. Prodozul heart nearly popped out of his chest from the yell Chris made. "You motherfuckin Cuban you scared the shit out of me" retorted Prodozul all Chris could do was chuckle "your just lucky I didn't shout over the coms" he said "I know". "So what do you want from me" asked Prodozul "I was sent to get you we got a mission briefing" he replied "whoopdy friggin do" Prodozul thought to himself.

So they made their way through the many corridors of the Assassin. Until they made it to the briefing which to there surprise they were the first ones to get there. "Where's everyone else" said Chris007 "I dunno" said Prodozul "maybe were early or something" "ya" said Chris. So they waited until more people arrived but none came into the room "hey Chris" "what" "are you sure we were supposed to be in here right now or at a different time" he asked "ya I made sure we're supposed to be in here right now" he replied "ok I'm just making sure".

And they waited for what seemed to be two hours and still nobody came. "GODDAMNIT CHRIS WHERE THE FUCK IS EVERYBODY!" yelled Prodozul "hey Pro chill the fuck out alright" replied Chris007 "fine but I'm giving them another thirty minutes before I leave to go do something better" said Prodozul "fine by me" he replied.

So they waited for thirty minutes during this time Prodozul decided to get up and look around the room but he didn't find anything. "Hey Chris I don't know about you but I'm leaving alright" Chris007 sighed "ya I guess your right lets go". As they made their way towards the door a voice was heard on the other side of the room they turned around to find Captain Galvin on the screen his face replied "All military personal report to your battle station we are under attack repeat we are under attack" "oh sweet gentle Jesus today is my lucky day" said Chris.

A/N- Well that's the end of chapter one sorry if it was short hope you enjoyed it.
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